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Summary: Astrid and Hiccup are together. A perfectly happy 
relationship. That is, until a certain viking comes in and tries to 
break them apart . . . 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Another story! Enjoy!** 

Astrid Hofferson was NOT a girl to be messed with. Ever!But even she 
had her weaknesses. One of those was hiccup, and she was currently 
heading to said weaknesses house. Today was the day that he would 
tell him she loved him. If she didn't tell him now, she would 
probably never even mention the subject again. Astrid had tried to 
tell him about her feelings before, but Stoic, Hiccup's father AND 
the chief, was always there. Today, though, he was doing chief 
business on an island half an ocean away. No way he could interrupt 
them now. Astrid descended the steps before knocking on the door. She 
was then bowled over by an overly-excited night fury. Toothless. But 
the only thing that made her face light up was when a certain 
one-legged, green-eyed boy came to see what his dragon had been so 
excited about, hiccup helped her up and let her in. Astrid sat on the 
table, gazing at Hiccup's freckled face before speaking : "Hiccup, do 
you ever wonder what this, " She gestured at the two of them in a way 
that could only mean one thing. "Is?" "I kinda like the way things 
are. Especially when you surprise me." "Well, you're about to get 
another one. Will you go out with me?" 

**I know it's short, but short builds suspense. R&R!** 


2. A Depressing Dedication 

Sorry, if you are reading this it is not a chapter. I read a story 
the other day, by a person named Kaia_Shea. But, sadly, she died. Her 



account is still active, and run by her friend Ellie. I promised, in 
an act of unexpected sympathy, to dedicate all my stories to her. So 
here I am. Thank you for your time, and I hope this author's note 
hasn't made your day - or night - too depressing. 

~Sophie 


End 
f lie . 



